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A NEW ENGLAND GIRL,
BY MARTHA KtSSELL

CHAPTER XVIII. J

' Lot no o:ie l»p calit-d happy till his drath "

"To winch 1 H<ld.Let no one till hi? death
1>«- called unhappy.''

44 Will ye step into the mistress's room ? Mr.
James is afiher wishing ye, Miss."

I met the chambermaid with this message,
as I came down stairs to breakfast next morniDg,and proceeded at once to Mrs. Ellis's pri
vale room. James Sancroft was leaning over

the bed; without raising his head, or changing
li«aKit K.ir-L'AH Oil mo irk »ir>n»»An/th
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u What is the matter, sir?" I asked, as I
1 came to his side. Bat I needed no reply,
when I looked upon the face lying upon his
arm.the vacant scare, the contorted mouth.
the firm, resolute lips awry, llaccid, and speechless.She had a stroke of paralysis.

u When did it happe-i, sir?"
" I found her in this state a few moments

since, when, knowing it to be beyond her usual
hour of riair.g, I came to inquire the cause. I
sent fur you, Miss Latbrop, because you have
more n^rve and firmness than the others; besides,she is used to you. Will you have the
goodness to stay by her, and rub her side and
arm, thus, while 1 go for a physician ? I wish
to mak-^ as little alarm in the house as possible.You can call in Margaret, if you need
anything."
He spoke a3 quietly and calmly as if she

were only sleeping ; but I saw his lip tremble
as htt laid her head upon the pillow, and the
yearning look with which he turned away and
left the room was more expressive to me than
clamorous outcries.

It was two days before she spoke, and then
with grea' difficulty, and only in monosyllables.
In the mean time it was said in the sohool room

that the Principal was suffering from " a slight
attack of numbness in the limbs, somethiug
resembling paralysis." Miss Lathrop's duties
were willingly assumed by the other teachers,
aided by James Sancroft, and she passed night
and day by the sick woman's couch, save when
James Sancroft sent her out for a breath of
fresh air.

It'might have been the fourth or fifth day
afier the attack, when, as Mr. Sancroft, who
spent all his leisure moments there, sat writing
at a table near her bed, she asked, in quite a
natural vofc-e, to whom he wa3 writing.

" To Michal, mother."
u You have not told her" 3be did not finishthe aeuteuce, but a lock of pain and distress

clouded her face.
' No. I thought b(=st not to distress her or

Kdward. until ! cccld tell them you were better.
u Then do not tell them at all.at least, not

Michal."
He locked at hrr penetratingly a second, and

seemed about to speak, wkou a servant came
to the door, to say he was wauted.

u L°t her be, let her be, she murmured.then,
in a fevr sec tide, .unk ig an ctlbrt to turn herself,at which 1 came forward to assist her, she
asked.

41 What was it rr.y daughter M'okil said about
bpinr ban' r in t.cr nii'A 1.1 rnn M inn 1 ,iitlirnri ?''

Michn.1 had rec*Qt!7 scut me an unhealed
note in her mother's letter, but I was not be-!
tore aware that Mrs. Ellis had read it. She was
in one of the Tuscan cities when she wrote,
at;d seamed to r* vtl in its delicious atmosphere
and its associations, historical and artistica!,
like a prisoner just set free. " Now for the
first time i truly five, Lira, because my nature
is i.o longer cramped, my tastes contravened,
by tasks at. once irksome and disagreeable.
Yet these same tasks were dignified by a ncble
aim, and some ef the bitterest moments of my
life have been those when I scorned and mockedat tLe weakness, physical and mental, that
could not elevate them to the rank of joys-'"

I briefly repeated something of this to Mrs.
Ellis, not daring to do o'berwise; b»< 1 doubted
if she comprehended, for she seemed sinking
into one <f her states of lethargy. But 1 was

mistaken; presently she muttered."Tastes;
contravene d.irksome<a«ks.I never compelled
her.it was necessity.a^e would have written
verses, knowin* not, poor child, that we are all
compelled >> do what we muxt, not what we

would, in this world. James 1"
He entered as she spoke, and went to her

Led>ide. He had a paper in his hand, and, ob-
serving if. she said, sharply, " I told you not
to write.''

" I will not, mother. You will soon be able
to write them yourself.''

' 1 shall never wiite again, James, never. I
hr.w finished my task. My sons are educated
into. I have secured them position and influenceand wealth.for Kathsay Cavendish would
yever have chosen a boor for liis heir. Michal
herself said it was a noble aim to work for;
but she has gone among strangers to be happy.
Duty should be happiness; but they all cannot
see it thus."

Thus, for some days, Icaught glimpses of the
workings of that resolute soul.betokening
doubts of the infallibility of her theory of life,
and sometimes regret; theu, as her strong con-
stitution bore tip against the disease, the sat
»n uiill ^reaL- but fonI ».nd reserved as ever.

More than a week had elapsed, and I had not
visited old Alice ye*. I knew she would excuse

me, for .lames Sancroft had, as he told me,
calied there the morning after his mother's at-1
tack, to inform (hem, and found the Professor
had left very early that morning for New Ha-
ven, on business. I felt anxious and forebo-
ding.I longed lor my uncle to return.and yet
I dreaded tlie effect the announcement of my!
kinship to him would have on Mrs. Ellis in
her present state, and half regretted that I did
not let him avow it at once.

I found, at length, a leisure hour. It was
the 25'.h of April, but the day had been gray
and chilly, with now and then a passing gust of
wind ana rain. Passing down the walk, somethingin the aspect of the same reminded me

of the first time I saw it. and 1 was leaning over

the pate, musiDg on the change '"twixt now and
then," when James Sancroft came up the street
lrtim M , rapidly. I remember that his look
and mien struck me as unusually excited j but,
not caring to meet him, I was hurrying in the
opposite direction, when I heard him call my'

« I.: :f I
name. 1 paused, ana ne came up, aaaiug n *

was going to the '"Pines."
** Yea."
" Then I beg that you will forego your purposefor the present. I have sad news for old

Alice, for ua all."
I tele it; the overshadowing presentment of

sorrow struck like a cold mist to my heart, and
1 made a gesture for him to proceed.
" Mr. Cavendish i3 dead!"
1 neither spoke nor stirred for some seconds,

only shivered as if I felt the cold wind of desolationagain beating around my track.
When I looked up, I met his intense penetratinglock. He hastened to speak.
" I am glad to see you bear this sudden news

with composure, Miss Lathrop. I anticipated
as much, and for that reason wish your assistanceiu breaking it to my mother."

I, with the loss of my one treasure.my
earthly all.mv boon, fur which I had dreamed,
and hungered, and prayed, knelling in my
heart.I comfort others ! Why, what was he
to her? What her loss to mine, that I should
go sneaking cold commonplaces of resignation,
with ;Le waters of bitterness Hooding my soul!
The words pressed to my lips, but then came
(he thought of that oaie. weak woman, in her

t «

bed room, and with a forced "I am ready, sir,"1 followed him into the house. But I took no
part in the preliminary words with which he
prefaced his news, and he seemed content.

After a few tears, of genuine sorrow, I have
no doubt, be went on to relate the manner of
his death, having received a brief note from
Mr. Cavendish's lawyer, Mr. Spencer, of New
York.

" A week since, it seemed, that gentleman
had received a brief note from Mr. Cavendish,
dated from New Haven, in which he spoke of
going West, on business, and desired Mr. Spencerto accompany him. He reached New York
the evening of the 23d, called at Mr. Spencer's
oflice. He was absent.seemed excited, the
clerks said.appointed an hour for calling in
the morning, and returned to his hotel. He did
not meet his appointment, and, thinking he
might be ill, Mr. Spencer cailedto see him. He
bad not left his room, and, on forcing the door,
they found him dead in his bed.having passed
away, apparently, without a struggle."
How coolly and deliberately he spoke, and

how every low word was like a nail fastening
down.encothning.the dearest hopes of my
life 1

There was a panee, a snoce for the mental
"dust to dust, ashes to ashes," and then he
added.
" He will be buried iu Greenwood, by the side

of his sister; atid, knowing his intentions toward
our family, Mr. Spencer thinks it both proper
and advisable that either Edward or myself, or

both, should be present, particularly as his only
known relative, Mr. Anncsley, is not in the
country. If you approved, I thought of telegraphingto Edward to night, and then taking
the boat for New York, leaving him to follow,
as there may be some business matters to talk
over."

M It is best."
"In that case, I must beg Miss LathroD

here, whom I requested to come in with me, to
break the news to Mrs. Roes. It will fall
heavily on the old dame, and none can eoften
the blow better than our friend, who ka8 been
ever quite a favorite with them.that is, if 6he
will accept the office."

I bowed an assent.I felt, if I attempted to
speak, the words would choke me. I thought
of my uncle's look as he blessed me on his
threshold that night, of his kies on my brow,
and that man talking so coolly of business and
death.daring to 3peak of softening the blow
to that faithful old friend and servant.he
would walk as chief mourner to his grave. But
for one thing I was thankful.they did not
speak of softening the blow to themselves ; they
did not even sigh and utter commonplaces on
the uncertainty of life ; their tones were low
and firm, as usual; bu1 there was somethingin them that, said, plainly enough, u His gain
is our yain.''

I was glad of the privilege of meeting old
Alice alone. If ray words bowed down her
white old head with grief, I alone, of all on
earth, had the right to mingle my tears with
hers. She felt it thus.to her, I, the nameless,
friendless teacher, represented the house she
and her father had so long served, and she
clung to " Master Philip's child" with all the
tenacity of her class.

" Thank God, Alice Ross will not be left to
drag out her old days among strangers, or to
die alone in this far land. Her master's child
will close her eyes, and lay her in the grave. If
I misdoubted IIi3 gooduees when Master Philip
turned from us, and >li-3 Ilelen's trouble came,
may He forgive me. You will come here to
live now. Miss Lina.you will corns home
soon 1 V
Heme! How pleasant the word sounded,

and with that pale old face before me.with
those faded b'ue eyes, in which hope and gratitudestruggled with grief, looking so fondly and
trustfully iui-j l-j'rtc, I cVwor-.lr f..»- .j, eecoyd from
sneakin? what I deemed the truth. She sf.w i

my hesitation, but, mistaking its cause, said,
sadly.

' I know.I know, child, it'll no be the same
place, an' his step no more on *ta;r cr floor.
but I think it would please him, Miss, lie
fretted sore that he did not keep you that
night."

" Alice," I said, taking her withered hand in
mine, 111 will do all for you that Philip Cavendish'sdiughter can do.but I am afraid I
shall have to go far from here to find a home."

She sighed.
"Wtli. well, child.it's rafural for one so

young to like a gayer life, I suppose ; then you
always seemed so quiet-like.but it's all one
to old Al ee, city or country, so that her master's
chdd is content."

It was evident that the faithful old soul did
not conceive ihe possibility of any one's succeedingto Ratbsay Cavendish's property, save
" Master Philip's child," and I was forced to
explain it in so many words.
"No will! " she interrupted," as I spoke of

her master's sudden death."the Cavendish's
needed no wills.the property went from father
to son, brother to sister! "

"No new will, Alice," I said. " I have reason
to think that, after Miss Helen's death, having
no near relative, as he supposed, he made a

will in favor of Mrs. Ellis's children, aud the
property will go to them."

" To them! They sit here, sleep beneath
this roof, and walk these rooms; and you,
Philip Cavendish's child, driven out, a hireling!You, with Miss Flora Saviile's eyes! "

She had risen, and stood before me, trembling
with excitement.

" Dc&r Alice, it's little good MisaJFIora's eyes
will do me in this case, I fear. They cannot
break a will or change the past."'

" I don't believe it, Mies Lina! I don't be-
lieve Rathsay Cavendish ever wrote such a

paper, and said nothing of Master Philip. I
know he always hoped that the story of his
death would prove false. I don't believe he
ever quite gave him up. I have heard him and
Ralph Saville taik it over at times, and I don't
believe he would quite give away, without one

single word, his heritage to strangers ! "
u Possibly not.but, Alice, my uncle died

without acknowledging me, and it may be utterlyimpossible for me to prove my birth.even
my right to bear my father's name."
u Prove I Didn't I hear him say it! Don't

I mind his very look and tone when he bade
me come and welcome Philip's child! Let me
go down to these folks, child.I will tell them
the truth, an' the word of an honest woman

ought to stand."
Again I tried to explain to her that, even if

there should be a clause in the will relating to

my father, the law would require other proofs
of my right than her assertion; but all I ccuid
gain from her was an impatient."What need of law, Miss Lina, an' they be
honest folks t"
What need, to be sure I Eut my chief objectnow was to keep her from going to Oaklawn,to " right her child." Possibly, very probably,she was mistaken in supposing my father's

name mentioned in the wiil. In that case,
I had no wish to set the gossips of the region
busy, by asserting a claim I could not prove.
If it were, I must have tirps to think and act;
and at last, more through her habitual reverencefor my right to her obedience as her master'sniece, than the force of my arguments, I

j won her promise to keep silent. I also asceritained that she had a niece in this country.a
widow, residing somewhere amid the Westches-
ter county nuts.to wbom ner tnougnis cau

turned sometimes, when a chance word of her
master brought up the possibility of her outliving" the family;" and 1 felt assured, whateverelse might be, her name would not be
missing from the will. *

It was Mrs. Ellis's request that I should act
as Principal during her son's absence, and I
was too "busy, keeping everything ia the old
rut of a routine, to do more than give a casual
glance at an unknown path, which I saw mentally,leading far away from there, and along
which I felt persuaded my feet must tread beforemany days. »

On the third evening, when I went to Mrs.
Ellis's room with my report gf the day, I found
Edward had just arrived from New \ ork, havingleft his brother to follow in a day or so, with
Mr. Spencer. He was speaking very rapidly,
and his handsome facd was dashed with some

pleasant excitement as I opened the door. I
would have withdrawn, but Mrs. Ellis bade me
enter, saying, in mmch of her old direct tone.
" Wait, my sou, until I have heard Miss La- jthrop's report; th^n I will talk with yon."He left his position by the grate, and, com-

ing round to his rfother's arm chair, said, with
that air of carelesb confident self-trust that al-
ways sate so gracif,*U3ly upon him." I wholly obiecv mother. It's doubtless all
correct, if Mies Lai&rop's wuk. So lay it on the
table or kick it under it, I beg. Thank Heaven,
we have done with reports and such drudgeries,Besides, I want M*es Lathrop to congratulate
me. Mother, yon oust give a holyday to-mor-
row; Mi9S LathrOj shall make the announce-
ment. I want everybody to share my happinessI" '

«

" Then you will have to speak a little more
rationally. You have puzzled Miss Lathrop al-
ready."

"Well, now, fof *n effort I" He tossed back the
waving brown hvf, and, assuming a grave look,said, "By the wil of Professor Cavendish, made
some mouths bet >re his sudden death, Michal
and I inherit the bulk of his property, amounting,as James tl inks, to about fifty thousand
dollars. Now, a I have a kind of heretical
doubt as to "mo ley being the root of all evil,"and of course ca unot feel the weight of all the
responsibilities nth which my mother here
says wealth is burdened, I want you, Miss
Lina, to congratulate me fully and frankly."How proud, at d handsome, and happy, were
the dark-blue eytj} bent ou me 1 I think theyhad a mesmeric oower, for I felt compelled to
speak, and biindl; began to stammer something,and broke down.

Mrs. Ellis looked at me with a sort of wonder,
as if one of her rides had somewhere suddenlydiscovered a ila<", but Edward sprang forward,and placed me a chair, (I had been standing,)saying.

" Pardon me; I ought to have remembered
that Mr. Cavendish was your friend, and von
must miss him »saoly, just as Michal v.rould, if
she were here. 1 did not mean to speak lightlyof his death. God knows I honored every hair
upon his head; but I was thinking, just as
you came, what a hand-to-hand battle with life
mother had fought, and how fortunate it is,that, when she needs rest moat, I have such
ample means to give it!"

(" Yeq, sir." I spoke the words as mechanicallyas I had spoken them to Polly Maria, yearsago.
"Stay! I wish to speak ofa pet project of mine,which I think will meet even James's approval.mother s, I feel quite sure of. It relates toOaklawn and you. We owe you much for yourunwearied care during her illness.James himselfspoke of it. But, how pale you are ! How

thin and care worn you have grown ! You are .

ill! Mother, James has been putting too mnch
upon Miss Lathrop. IPs just his way. He is 1
iron himself,and he uses everyone else.every <
one that will lef. him.just as if that person <
were a tool or a machine, made to further his 1

special ends! " *

" Edward, we will, if you please, leave yourbrother until hefa to answer for himself. Miss 1

Lathrop, if suffering has made me bear too 1heavily upon yotf of late.and it may well be. jforgive me. It is human to bear heavily where
one trusts. Arc you really ill ? "
By this time I^ad called up my will to school 1

my faltering tontfue, and I answered, clearly. <
" No, ma'am.V cShe put on l^sr glasses and scanned me jclosely. "Yet; ou are anxious.ill at ease.

that is not jour tsual look."
" Possibly ; b t be assured the cause is not 8

over work. A ''ependent woman has causes I
enough for anxiltr rIwavs "

" Not unless rite is weak or ambitious above jher station. Bolides, no woman can be ready 1

termed dependent, who can command the 8
Uicaus OI nOUO'lOiC WM. .»u<s aumuu

conacientiously performed should b?, to a wellgovernedmind, \ Sufficent reward! " ^There spoke lur Principal as in her days of j,health; there v# is didactic tone.the Oaklawn
measure of won an's needs ; but, dear Heaven,
how " weak and ill governed " must have been 1
my mind, for ht r words touched no more than i
if she had said " the whole is greater than a \part." or any oi let axiom.

I could not r .-ply, and Edward relieved me
8

from the necessi ty. " Mother, he said, in view of *
all these chang :a, it is quite natural that Miss s
Lina should feci a little unsettled ; but my plan pwiil just lay al these anxieties, like a charm. -\
Just listen ; I vish her to succeed you as Prin- tcipal rlf the Seminary. The school you say is 1

profitable.yoi>r connection with it of course 1

ceases at the close of this term, or before, if t
she consents. It will be a nice situation for her, (and Bhe can have the house and furniture at
the saui* nominal renf , e have been accustomed
to pay Mr. Cavendish. M'ohal I know will be (

pleased.and f.'s jutt the thing for us all. 1
What do you eay, mothpr?" t

" It has my approval," she replied, thought- 1
fully. 1 should be sorry to see the school go t
down. Miss Lathrop," she went on, turning to 1
me, " since yon have been with me, you have i
been honest, efficient, and faithful; you are also ]
fully competent to this position, and I willingly <

give place to you, as my son suggests. As you 1
have been faithful to me, so may your assistantsbe faithful to you, and God prosper 1
yon in all I " 1

I was surprised, touched by her solemn man- »

ner, and, taking the hand she extended toward i

me, I bowed >ay face upon it a moment.a <

liberty I should hardly have taken under other
circumstances; then, moving back to my former i
position, I said.'

" I thank you both from my heart.more 1
for the kindness that prompted this project, and
the trust it implies, than any worldly advantage 1

it might bring to me ; but I cannot accept it. I i
shall leave Oaklawn at the end of this term." <

" Leave Oaklawn ! when I have set my heart
on keeping you here for a neighbor! You are 1

not serious, Misl Lathrop. You have not had
time to apply for a situation elsewhere ! "

" Edward, jfiy son, you are speaking hastily, '

if not officiously. If Miss Lathroo declines our

offer, she ha? doubtless something more ad-
vantageous if' view. Do our past relations I
justify me it inquiring what your plans
are ? i
The tone w a measured and constrained. I

had woundec her, refused to adopt a plan
which she ha I sanctioned, even when feeling
most grateful and, troubled at the thought, I
said, hastily. i

"I have no ettled plan.no situation in view.
The idea is so recent.indeed, I have only
thought of chAoge! "

" Then thir t of it no more, Miss Lathrop. It
will be so pleasant to Michal, with whom you
were always * favorite, to find you here when
we return ne^t spring. I say tre, for I am determinedtoletive these business affairs to James,and take mac la to Europe. You needn't compressyour 1 ps, and put on tnat independent
air; there is :io favor in the case.we owe you
this, and moi s i "

I shook >ay head. "It cannot be, Mr.
Edward. I c >uld not live here : life must have
a new settin { j besides, I must have leisure.
time to think.'1

u And ia there anything in the air of Oaklawn
to prevent tfat?" exclaimed Edward, langhing." I wit a there was, and then we should
be gayer. 1 o see you, one would think this
fortune, and all its responsibilities and tempta,tions, had fa len on your shoulders, instead of
mine. Pray be less enigmatical, and stay at
Oaklawn, I teg."

Before I Ould reply, Mrs. Ellis said, with a
slight look o; impatience in her tones, evidence
of human weakness seldom betrayed until since
her illness.1

" Edward there is nothing very remarkable
or mysterious in the mere love of change.desireof nove'tyj and such is, if I understand
her aright, Miss Lathrop's only reason for refusingwhat, in our humble judgment, seems a
permanent good.a position of use, and honor,
and profit, in which I have passed the best
years of my life I "

" You mistake! " I broke in, shrinking fromthe cool irOi-y of her tones, and with difficulty
restraining my tears. u It is not from mere
love of no' blty.fickleness. It is because I

t

must go.I cannot remain. My whole nature
cries out against it 1"

" Mias Lathrop, a simple ' yes' or ' no ' would
be much more intelligible, especially as I do not
claim the right to inquire into your reasons.
Melodramatics are unnecessary."
Her cool disdain nerved me at once, and I

said, calmly.
" Then, with all due gratitude, I say, no ! "
Her thin lips muttered the word " weak," as

I turned away, while Edward opened the door
for me, saying.
" Well, here is disappointment the first; but

remember, Miss Lina, there will ever be a cosy
corner for you at the 1 Pines,' or elsewhere,
wherever Edward Ellis is master 1 "
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If I have erred in groping for the light
That atreameth from the far-off golden portals,

Chasing the shadows from the guilty night
That broodeth o'er the tribe of erring mortal*.

If I have grasped at shadowy forms, and fair,
That flit in 'wildering grace above, around me,

Thinking the true, the right, the good, were there,
Nor sought to break the spell in which they bound me.

Father! forgive me!

If I have ever found a bitter tear
Coursing down cheeks with sin and sorrow paling,

And left no ray ofjoy to picture there
Prismatic glory through the grief-drops falling.

If I have heard, amid life's human choir.
One tone with sorrow's unmistaken quiver,

And touched all carelessly the answering lyre.
Causing; sweet strings at the rude touch to shiver.

Father ! forgive me!
If I have ever turned, with withering scorn,
To censure ill, mistaken or designing,

And drank not patiently the bitter cup
Which thou in love hast proffered, unrepining.

If I have learned not. from earth's Holiest One,
To bear its thousand ills, its wrongs, its sorrows,

As but the darkness fleeing from the day,
The dusky herald of a glorious morning.

Father! forgive me 1

LIFE I N P A R I S.
Paris, April 9, 1857.

[< La Daniella," George Sand's Last Novel and
its Effects.Trading and Tricking in High
Life.The Imperial Court in Mourning.
The Expected Visit of the Grand Duke Constantine. The Ballet Marco Spada.MadameRistori.

To the Editor ofthe National Era:
The last chapter of the new novel," La I)anella,"by George Sand, appeared, a few days

last, in the Feuilleton of 1m Presse, and I must
jandidly acknowledge that I am glad it has
iome to an end. It was, as the Germans forci*
>ly express it, langweilig, (tiresome.)
The heroine is an Italian grisette, who served

is a chambermaid to the niece of a wealthy
Lord. A French artist falls in with the Eng-
ish family on his way to Rome, and near the
rates of the immortal city, Monsieur Valreg,
Jhe artist, saves his English companions from
rertain death by robbers. Medora's (the nieco
if Lord B.) admiration for Valreg's dexterity1 1.! J ' * *
u ttuuciiiug uuwn genuine onganas 13 so great, (hat she falls desperately in love with our hero,
md would have married him on the spot, had 1
te consented. 1

Valreg, however, found the chambermaid, the
hila of a warm clime, much more attractive, (>nd rejects the hand of the rich and fair heir- 1

4lw» :»lands of impenetrable foe:. tMedora, moninco ,... jier maid, dismisses Daniella, who returns to J
ler romantic village, near Rome. Valreg, true- ,

over-like, follows her; in the house of Daniel- <

a's aunt they become better acquainted, and,
n spite of Medora's intrigues, are engaged to !
>e married. Medora, driven to desperation at (
leeing the failure of all her schemes, determines j
o marry some one else, throws herself into the i
irms of an old admirer, an Italian Prince; but, j>efore taking that step, she chances to meet

(
iTalreg, and the yet dickering tlame revives. (
She discards the Prince sans ctremonii, once
nore offering her hand and fortune to the young
irtiat; honest Valreg loves Daniella, and again j
'xpresses his determination to marry her. Me-
lora, enraged, engages herself forthwith to an-

>ther French artist, who is greatly taken with ,

her fortune, and the marriage is determined '

lpon; but a few hours before the knot was to
lave been tied, the Italian Prince reappears, \
ind Medora's democratic notions vanish before
he sight of the princely coat of arms. Without *

nuch urging, she goes to the altar with her
princely lover, and, to the great mortification
of the French fortune-hunter, returns as the *
Princess Macaroni. I
This is the essence of Madame George Sand's

!ast novel. The scene is laid near Rome, the
ower classes of Italians are well depicted, and,
is a matter of course, brigand*, priests, subter- {

anean vaults, and antiquities, fill up the remainIerof the canvass.
The plot is tame; but Madame George Sand j

is too well known and writes too well to publish
inything devoid of interest. There may not
be anything objectionable in her language to a

Frenchman; but to the American reader it
would be strongly so, for it has too much of the
'uisser aUer so common to the French writers
of the present time.
The most remarkable chapter is the last, of

tvhich the following is a translation :
" After having spoken of the illustrious dead,

of which the artistic world is here composed, I
would also like to speak to you of the living.
But the living ones, alas! the living ones, I
sought everywhere without finding them. I was
told that here there once existed a great people.It must assuredly still exist, and it is not
so very long since it grave proofs of its valor,
patriotism, and enthusiasm. But where does
that heroic people of the last revolution hide
itself? It is concealed, silent, and waiting. It
is not possible that within a few years it shonld
have become demoralized to such a degree as
to be the same people now seen in the streets,
with outstretched hands, begging for alms.

" A people of beggars ! * * * It is true
that these beggars have hatred expressed in
their eyes and a curse on their tongue's end!
Oh 1 if there are some of those that so lately reconqueredtheir liberty, have pity on those
heroes of yesterday, have pity on the conquerorsof a day, who, by their rapid degradation,
proclaim that painful truth of the ancients,' When the gods reduced man to slavery, theydeprived him of half of his soul.' If a largemajority of that people, as it appears at present,
is wedded to indolence, cowardice, and all the
other vices engendered by them, if Rome is the
sink of villains and spies, whose fault is it ? If *

a free people would rather live on the alms of ;
their oppressors than work, it wonld deserve '

the contempt of the universe. But when the
serf of an absolute power, theocratical and infallible,falls to the lowest degree of abjection, to
whom must we ascribe it ? Upon.what ground
can we expect that such a people should be pos- 1

sessed of virtues, when it is not allowed to think
for itself ? !" The ppople of Rome is not a population, in
fact, but a mob ; it is not a flock of ingenuousand superstitious believers, consoled of misery
by ceremonies and images, but a flock of infi-
dels, literally believing in nothing, not even in
the priest, that spectre, so long placed next to
God, and much above God, in their mode of
worshipping. The mob hates and threatens
the priest in look and thought, but bends its
knee before hyn. and blesses him with words.
Money is its only dream. The lottery shops,
vulgar caricatures of our exchanges, are the
only temples they visit with enthusiasm"There, influenced by a remainder of superstitions,he spends his last piece ofmoney, after

having made vows to the Virgin Mary, or some
other patron saint. Bat whenever deceived byfortune, the holy Virgin and the sainrs are insaltedand damned in a loud voice, and in terms
that would not be addressed with us to the
most abject of human beings, or to the most
infamon9 of his associates.

" When the Pope shows himself in public,there still gathers abont him a crowd he so far
mistrusts as to keep far distant by a number ofill-natured and rude Swiss soldiers, in opera costume,well armed with halberds.
" It must be acknowledged that that crowd iB

the mo9t hideous to be conceived. It is a gatheringof infected beggars, of disgusting nudity,lacerated with all sorts of sores and wounds,covered with vermin, and all the monstrosities
only to be produced by nightmare. The Popeand Cardinals drag gold and purple in the midstof these rags and filth. How humiliating!What a deplorable specimen of Christian equality! It is a terrible sight. The immorality of
these creatures is as repugnant as their eores.Man is not to be seen so depraved anywhere,eke; the atrocities of which the pagan world
was the theatre, the beasts of the circus devouringmen in the presence of a public thirstingfor blcod, slaves whipped and tortured, allthat oonten.pt for humauity which fills up the
annals of Rome, seem to be perpetuated and
incarnated in the besoms and habits of the Romans.

" To be sure, the scene has changed the personages.The terrible Caesars are mild and
high holy priests, and the enthusiastic victims
are degraded beggars. But in fact there are
the same contrasts and the same horrors. The
Hons and tigers of the Coliseum appear in the
form of depravity, corruption, and misery. All
Rome is au arena where the eye of the curious
spectator can behold the most hideous forms of
physical and moral destruction.

" But let us look at Rome in its brilliant momenta,when the cardinals, bishops, and the
young Montignori, pa83, with a firm step, a highhead, ardent eyes, and a triumphant mien,through the streets. To them belong good for-
tune and joy, liberty and impunity.to them belongthe line horaes and carriages, the searchinglooks of the belles, the exquisite toilets, andtaste for he fine arts.
" Must we look in the vices of man for the

cause ofthis degradation or agony of society ?
It would be very easy to recommend the harangue!cf the reformers of past times. There
the caiees are manifold ; but the principal one
at present is the very form of the Pontifical
Goverrment, which has no equal in the world,and which has the faults of all known constitutions,without having any of their good qualities.Is it a monarchy? No; because it is
not hereditary. Is it a democratic republic?No; because the election is only carried on bya selectbody of men, excluded from general societyby celibacy. Is it an oligarchy ? More
than anything else ; that, absence of hereditaryrights iere forms an element of frightful disorder,because the ambition of families, dangeroaJin itself, becomes an ambition entirelyindividual and sterile.
" I can, to a certain degree, understand theCzar to be both Cmsar and Pope ; but I do notunderstand how a celibate can be cither one

or the other.
" A celibate has no idea of the duties of a

family; instead, he constitutes the society whichhe forms according to the model of the convent,where every individual liberty must be renounced,to the injury of all, and to the profit of no
One.
''The priest is not intended to work, because

he is not intended to produce. His mission is
bo contemplate and to pray. All are monks
there; no one works. The sterile wealth of the ;convent funds nourishes a race of poor equallyrterile, who only know how to pray, or appear3 rr»i « »
,o uo bo. xne son anes up, tbe air is infected,;he human race degeneratee, body and bou!

'n immobiiity of nonentity, the
melancholy city, wherein distorted beings motf&
nbout like extinct shadows, resound with the
sternal dirge of death."
Your readers will be surprised, when I saylhat this innocent novel caused a third warn-

ng to Tm Presse. Madame George Sand
touched a wrong string when she spoke of dole-
rul Rome, cf the degraded population, and of
,ts miserable Government, in the most energeiic
anguage, full of truth, to which every one who
las visited Italy and iis ancient capital must
icquiesce. But truth is not to be SDoken at all
times and in all places, when it re fleets on the
Sovereigns of Europe.

If Madame George Sand had attacked tbe
Republics of the New World, nothing would
have been said ; but the Pope of tbe most holychurch is too important a personage to be ill
spoken of on the eve of a coronation, and La
Presse may forever be suppressed by the will
5f the inflexible police in this country.A Belgian paper, which is, by the way, alwayswell informed on Parisian matters, speak-ing of things, as they are, recently took the libertyto publish a piquant story on the illustri-
ous Count de Moruey.
Not long Bince, I stated in one of my letters

lhat the Count in his days of obscurity was
poor; and had it not been for a tender-hearted
ady, who kept him in poeketmnnpr. bp nmil't
lave become a constant inmate of Clichy. But
Dame Fortune has at length smiled upon him,ind he is now rolling in wealth and splendor.When the Count was chosen to represent his
Imperial brother at the coronation of the Czar,the good-natured protectress of our Count,
mowing his practical qualifications, proposed,hat he should take her diamonds to the Mus-
jovite court, in the hope that he might sell
;hem to advantage to a Russian Croesus. The
Count accordingly put them into his trunk,promising his good friend to prove to her his
extraordinary talent for trade.

,Judging from the accounts given of him justifter the coronation, the Count must have been
rery busy selling horses, pictures, plate, shawls,ind other wares, but nothing was said of the
sale of jewels. ,The papers assign the following causes:
The inflammable Mornoy, as we know full

ivell, fell in love prima vista with an ermine
princess. Liberal to excess, the charmed
Count was at a loss for a betrothal present, ]when he fortunately recollected that he had the ,liamonds of his protectress in his possession ;
le laid them at the little feet of his lady-love, iind they have since been the admiration of the 1whole Russian Court. Strange as it may seem, jle omitted to request the former owner not to '

make mention of them; Bhe began, however, ]
io feel uneasy, and wrote to remind him of
ihem ; his reply runs thus: u Ma chere amie : \
t have given those trinkets to my bride, as a ]souvenir of my devoted and sincere affection ; 1ind I now give to you the assurance that 1 shall ]not forget to acknowledge your continued j
riendship," &c.
The Countess Leon considered herself rather

iavaiHerly treated. The loss of both heart and <
liamonds was too much to be borne patiently; i
ihe former could be recovered ; but the latter, ]worth two millions and a half of frances. were 1
more difficult to be replaced. In a moment of 1
incitement, she went to his Majesty Napoleon <

III, to lay the matter before him, accompany- 1
ing her expose with the following energetic re- i
marks : " If Count de Morney does not pay me 1
the amount above stated, moreover, another <
imall sum of one million and a half of francs, ]making in all four millions, I will bring suit
against him, and the world at large shall be i
made acquainted with the singular business 1
qualifications with which the illustrious Count
is endowed."
The Emperor hastened to promise relief, i

After a short note from the Tuilleries, the
Count agreed to submit the affair to arbitration,
stating his willingness to pay any reasonable j
amount claimed* 1

The Emperor then assured the Countess that
the worth of the articles would be paid, and
the matter was hushed up; but all the world
knows it now, and feel* grieved at ifiM Hutton'sloss. I
The Imperial Court is now in mourning for

ten days for a cousin of his Majesty Louis Napoleon,Countesse William of Wurtemburg,
one of Eugene Beauharnais's daughters.

The suit brought against Mr. Parotin, editorof the Memoirs du Marechal Marmont,by the heirs of Eugene Beauharnais, has been
postponed for a fortnight, in consequence of
her death.
The Grand Duke Constantine is expected at

London the 22d of April, and will reach Paris
towards the laBt of this month. Many feteswill be given in honor of his visit to the Emperor.The Prefet is already making preparationsfor a ball at the Hotel de Ville, which will
eclipse all others yet given there in grandeurand elegance.

There will also be balls and parties at the
Tuilleries, and a banquet and ball at the RussianEmbassy.
During the past year, the ballet Le Corsaire

was the wonder and admiration of aU strangers.The brilliant scenery, the queenly beauty of
Madame Rosati and her majestic movements,had not yet been equalled, in public estimation.
But Mazillier has proved to the Parisian world
that " wonders will never cease." The new
pantomime ballet, Marco Spada, recently producedat the French Opera, promises greater
success than the Corsaire. It is taken from a
comic opera by Scribe, and the music is byAuber. It is wanting, however, in novelty,and its greatest attraction m^y, without doubt,be said to be the strife, between two celebrated
rivals (Madame Rosati and Madame Ferraris)to win thf* lanralo \f«.-J ~ ~ 1.v .uuibio , auu rcrrarih u&s

certainly gained the victory. Madame Ilosatiwill ever be pictureeque and beautiful in theCorsaire or Jovita, where she figures alone.But Madame Ferraris is too light and airy tobe brought in contact with her more plasticthough splendid rival; indeed, one could imagineher to be a feather tloating in the air, at
the mercy of every capricious breeze.
The music of the ballet Marco Spada is not

new, though very beautiful. Auber has broughttogether in the be3t taste the finest melodies of
his favorite operas, the Diamans de la Couronne,the Domino Noir, the Virtue, the Concert
a la Cour, and others, all thrown together in
rapid succession, to delight the hearer, who recognisesand salutes them as the revivers of
past reminisences.
Madame Ristori has returned, and resumed

her performances at the Italian Opera, in the
character of Mary Stuart, and was hailed with
the usual enthusiasm ; neither flowers nor applausewere wanting to assure her continued
success. Those of Myrrha and Ottavia will followin succession. But the greatest attractionof the season will be the new tragedy writtenfor her by M. Montenelli, Camma, a Gallic He
roine, taken from Plutaique, and well suited
to the character of her extraordinary talent.

M.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.
The Profession of Literature..To those

who toil ceaselessly with the brain, and devote
long hours to drinking at the well-springs and
fountain heads of literature, that thev may be
able to impart their refreshing influences to
wide circles of readers who look to them for
daily intellecteal bread, it is sometimes gratifyingto read the teachings of philosophy, as
regards the little value of riches. Bacon sayshe "cannot call riches better than the baggageof virtue; the Roman word impedimenta is better; for as the baggage is to an army, so is
riches to virtue; it cannot be spared nor left,
behind, but it hindereth the march; yea, and
the care of it sometimes loseth or disturbeth
the victory ; of great riches there is no real use,
except it be in the distribution; the rest is but
conceit." The valuable aphorisms of thephilosopher-statesman.theFranklin of the Eliza-
bethan age.are paraphrased to suit more
modern times, and to imoart some consolation
to those who labor intellectually instead of in
the fields work shop, or counting-house, by the
editor of the Keokuk (Iowa) Evening Times:

" Though the profession of literature, by far
rHaW; ^iaom
find the mazy paths leading to the goal strewn
with flowers; though they encounter the rudest
storms of adversity, and struggle unnoticed
with poverty and misfortune, during which
contest, some sink beneath the pressure of untowardcircumstances, while others shrink with
the peculiar sensibility of their temperamentsfrom the rude and riotous discord of the world,into the peaceful slumbers of death.yet, in
spite of all this, there is still something to recompensethem for their labors. There can be
no greater happiness than that which enables
them to be above dependence on others for
pleasures.to have sources of enjoyment within
themselves.and to feel that their own thoughtsand reflections are their best wealth. Nor is
there any egotism in this feeling. Far from
it. The stores thus laid up make them generallybetter members of society, more ready to
assist and more able to advise their fellow-men.
Standing aloof from the busy game of life, they
can better estimate the motives and skill of the
players, and their chances for success. Having
no stake at issue, their opinion is more correct
and their judgment less biased. Thu3 their
position in the community is useful to others,while many enjoyments which to the glitter of
wealth, high position, and the busy actor uponthe stage of life, seem insignificant and valueless,become to them the sources of hourlydelights. Who better than these unpracticaldreamers are capable of rising to a contemplationof the Creator's works, and know the tremendousPast, with its millennial records inscribedupon the tablets of successive strata ?
WKaqq ornu oro Arvnw /»! ^ ^.. ..wuv, j v/O c«a o i\j mc piuurs tsuii wuuuers
that surround them in the illimitable heavens
above and this small globe, at once man's
palace and his prison ? Infinite forms of beauty,unseen forces which operate in apparent
complication but real simplicity, bonds of union
connecting powers the mo9t incongruous, mysteriousagents whose effects are only traced
through the still more mysterious primeval
cause, and many other wonders which the practicalmen, the men of sugar, tallow, hides,coffee, and train-oil, cannot see, and, if seeing,
cannot appreciate ! The external ills of life.
poverty, sickness, and neglect.will not induce
them to change places with the men of mere
iecimal fractions and compound interest. Neglectand misery may embitter their brief existsnce;but even this is preferable to half a centuryot" legers, day-books, and balance sheets,hough attended at the close with plethoric
t>ank books and overflowing sales. Love of
?ain will absorb all that is noble in humanity,rhe more men shut out the true enjoyment of
life from their hearts, the stronger are the
chains of Mammon riveted. If immersed in
worldly cares, interested soul and heart in the
pursuit of gold, the sun shines and the flowers
oloom for them in vain. Who would thus preparehis immortal spirit for the Hereafter which
,8 to follow this brief dream ? "

Extraordinary Case..For the Ia3t few
lays, the public of Glasgow have been deeplynoved by the report that a gentleman had been
poisoned by his sweetheart, the daughter of a

lighly respectable family which moves in the
setter classes of society. These rumors obtained
embodiment and confirmation when it became
mown that the young lady had actually been
apprehended at the instance of the Public
Prosecutor, and that she is at this moment in
ihe prison of Glasgow, on the charge of suspectedpoisoning. As there is no public coroner'sinquest in Scotland, the real facts connectedwith a case of this kind are difficult to
be had; but it is believed that the following recitalis authentic, so far as it goes ;

It appears that on Monday, the 23d of March
last, a young French Protestant gentleman,named M. Pierre Einile L'Angelier, who is connectedwith the house of Messrs. W. & B. Huggins,extensive foreign merchants in Glasgow,lied suddenly in his lodgings in the city. From !
circumstances which came "to their knowledge,the firm we have named, on their own respon-sibility, requested Dr. Steven, who had been in
attendance upon the deceased before hia death,and X)r. Thomson, to make a post-mortem ex
amination. This was done, but nothiug palpablyextraordinary wag discovered. The stomachand its contents, however, were secured andretained by the medical gentlemen.

The ca3e having been reported to the sheriff'*
fisca's, aftfcr inquiring into the circumstance*
of the case, they transmitted the stomach and
its contents to one of our most eminent 'oca'
chemists for chemical analysis. The result of
the analysis was the discovery in the stomach
and viscera of a considerable quantity of irri
tant poison. As there was nothing to lead t<
the inference that M. L'Angelier had himself
thus violently terminated his existence, an inquiryof a searching character was instituted.

It appears that the deceased had been on &
short visit to the Bridge of Allan, (a fashionablewatering-place, about 35 miles from Glas
gow.) from which be returned rather unexpectedly on the night of Sunday, the 22d ult.; and
leaving his lodgings about 8 o'clock, he took
the key with him, stating he would be somewhatlater than usual. He did return about 2
o'clock on Monday morning, and was then suf
fering great pain, in consequence of which a
medical gentleman (Dr. Steven) was called in,who prescribed for him without having the
most distant notion that he was suffering from
the effects of acrid poison. During the night, we
learn that the young ruau wa9 from time to
time attended by his landlady, and was often
convulsed with agony. He became more quiettoward the morning, and was left undisturbed;but when the Doctor again called, on the fore
noon of Monday, it was found that, bis patient
was no more. That he was proved to have
died from the effects of poison, has been alreadystated. In the course of the investigationwhich followed, it came out, from oral testimonyas well as from the presence of a vast
number of letters, that L'Angelier was on terms
of close intimacy with Miss Madeleine Smith,the daughter of a highly-respectable architect
residing in Blythwood square, and there is
reason to believe that he left the Bridge of Allanin consequence of a letter addressed to him
by the lady, expressing a very strong desire to
meet him.
Whether or not the parties really did or did not

meet on that Sunday night, is not yet publiclyknown; but in resorting to the extreme stepof apprehending Miss Smith, the authorities no
doubt acted on the fact, which is not disputed,that, on mere than one occasion, the lady, whois only 21 years of age, procured arsenic duringthe month of March at the shops of more than
one of the Glasgow West End chemists. The
possession of this poison, however, is compatiblewith entire innocence, for it is known that
arsenic is occasionally used by young ladies as
a cosmetic.
The thought that a highly and virtuouslybred young lady could destroy her lover, is too

appalling tor belief; but the public voice sup- Jplies a reason, in the circumstauce that a gentlemanin a much more promising and promi-nent position in life than that occupied byL'Angelier had become a suitor for the young jlady's hand, and that he had been accented bv
1 J Jher and her parents. This we set down as a (rumor of the day. Meanwhile, thcugh the

young lady is in the hands of justice, there is
nothing in her prcceedings, so far as known,incompatible with innocence. She was judicial-ly examined at great length on Tuesday last,before committal to prison, and comported herselfthroughout with perfect calmness. The
prisoner is grand-daughter of the late Mr. DavidHamilton, the celebrated architect of Glas- j
gow Exchange and Hamilton Palace..Jjondon jTime*, April 4. i

Maple Spgar. The Tioga Agitator sajethat county has produced 400,000 pounds, of
maple sugar this season, which is just doublethe amount produced in 1 H/iO, according to the
Census statistics. The same proportion i3 said
to hold good in marly all the large sugar pro-ducting districts, the season having been a
favorable onp, and the high price of sugar havingstimulated production.
The total amount produced in 1850 was

34,253,430 pounds, of which New York prodnced jOhio 4,588.209, Indiana 2,921,192, (Pennsylvania 2,326,8'2i»7 ASifu'rt'iV^»357, and
^duct to have doubled, the total this ye&Vwomube 68,506,872, which would be equal to 62,506hogsheads of New Orleans sugar. The in- ,creased production alone, caused by high prices, ,

may be set down at 34.000 hogsheads, which is ]
at least equal to half the estimated product of iLouisiana sugar for the past year. tOf the counties in Pennsylvania producingrno.nlo anrvor Is lOfrrv «»«» "» m 4

uw^oi, 1Jlie fiuumcu, 111 lean, ]pounds; Somerset, 373.798; Tioga, 202,851 ; jCrawford, 219.992 ; Bradford, 193.391; Potter, t134,887; Susquehannab, 157,181; Warren, »

83,705; Fayette, 86,630; Greene, 67.431; ,Washington, 25,963; Westmoreland, 31,242 ; t&c. Allegheny is set down as yielding only i1,587 pounds.a sum far below the actual pro* ,duction. tBut little of this sugar finds its way into the tchannels of commerce. It is mainly reserved ;for home consumption.
How to Maii. a Lkttkk..There would be jless dead letters than there now are in the postoffice, if the operation of mailing came directly ,under the eye of a clerk. The stamp is pur- ,chased at a window, while the letters are de- (posited in a loop-hole on the left. For a stran- ,

ger to find the latter, requires more acuteness ;than some people possess. A day or two ago, fan exotic from the vicinity of Leipsic handed fthe clerk a letter, to go to Bangor. The clerk ]said, "You will have to purchase a stamp." itExotic said "yaw," aud handed out three cents, treceiving in retnrn a likeness of Washington, jdone in vermilion paper. He theu^aonght out ;the loop-hole, and slid in the letter. He then jhunted up the stamp, and sent it in also. As jthe operations were about two minutes apart, ]in all probability the German's letter went to jBangor by the way of the dead letter cilice at
Washington. Of course, such occurrences cmust be rare; but the incident goes to show -]that, at a general post office, a large margin of jcharity must be left for uneophistication and tignorance.
The officials connected with a metropolitan ,pest office have, at all times, a good deal to ^contend with. Imputations are frequently cast r

upon their integrity or carefulness, when the cnon-arrival of letters was owing solely to the fillegibility of their direction. It is not unfre- j,quently the case, that letters are droppod into Hthe oflics without any direction at all ; while ^ten per cent, of the entire number deposited j
are so carelessly or ignorantly superscribed, nthat not one person in a hundred, except the nwriter, could by any possibility decipher them,
So much is this the case, that in the London jpost office, a clerk, called the " blind man,"
trom the facility with which he translates blind-
lyairectea epistles, has lor many years been j,employed, at a high salary, to attend solely to
this business. There is scarcely a post office
in the couutry where the same difficulty does

wnot exist, and where the postmasters and clerks ^do not receive censure for matters utterly be- ^yond their ken.

Tue Vali e ok Iron..The British Quarter- ll
bj Review gives the following curious and in- ?instructive calculation; 11
A bar of iron, worth one pound sterling, is e

worth, when worked into. v
Horse shoes - . . JC2 10*. f
Table knives . . . . 36 00 TNeedles 71 00Penknife blades .... 657 u0 ®
Buttons and buckles - - - 807 00 |"Springs of watches - - - 50,000 00 £A p»eee of cast iron, worth one pound ster- '
ling, is worth, when converted iuto.
Machinery ...... £4 D

Ornamental works - 45 n

Buttons and Berlin works - - 000 ?
Neck chains 1,386 £Shirt buttons 5,896 i

Thirty one pounds of iron have been made e

into wire upwards of 111 miles in length.
The story that Rev. Mr. Kalloch is about to ^

forsake the clerical profession for that of the ^
law is contradicted, aud as a member of the bar e
we are glad to hear it. We hope he will re- *
main where he is until he is improved a little. c
Near our former home in New York, a church f
was investigating certain charges against a 8

member, and, just as they were about expelling *

^ -ft. SSsd'S C C.

kates of advertisefo
Ten ceata a line for the first ineeifcion, / r«

;.enU a line for each subsequent out. Ten
ifor0.3 constitute a line. Payment iu advance
i» invariably required.

Money may bo lot warded, by mail, at
aiy risk. Notes on Eastern banks pre'-rred.
Large amounts ma7 be remitted iu drafts or
certificates of depo^;:.

Eft?- Subscribers wishing their papers chan*
ed, wiil give the name of the post offic* changed
fr-m, as well as the pest office they wish it
hereafter Bent to.
A9* All communications to the Era, whether

on businees of the paper or for publication,should be addressed to
G. BAILEY, Washington, 1). C,

him, a document was got up, s:gned by a large
number of sinners, " remonstrating against
turning that man hack into the icortd again."
We suggest similar action to the bar of Boston.

Hartford (Conn.) Press.

rakfmxo top. a jescit..A Paris corn*
pondent of a Belgian paper says :

" Permit me to give you one of the moet
lingular and incredible of items. * * »

The Jesuits are building a church in the rue do
Sevres, and lack funds to complete it. The
reverend fathers are poor, but they are rich in
spirit; and this is what their characteristic inventivegenius has devised: They have opened
a lottery ; not a noisy lottery, designed to attractthe vulgar; it is not indeed a silver vase,
not an ingot of gold, not even a good ar.d holyrelic brought over the sea, which the companyoflVrs as a prize. It is more than iW.e. What
then ? It is a Jesuit! i Jo n::! tt-lfl* n

reverend Jesuit, father is hirr,self, in verity, in
body and soul, the prize attached to the winning
cumber.
"You are astonished ! Listen, then. Hera

are the details, exact and precise, which you
can confirm at the faubourg Siint (iermaiu,where the tickets are :

" 1st* None but married women can hold tha
tickets.

" 2(1J Each ticket is a hundred francs.
".Id. The prize is the Reverend Father Lefebore, who now preaches daring Lent in the

parish of Foreign Missions. It is he who, con
trary to the law by which every lottery shouldbe approved by the prefects, has written as
many autograph letters as he has sent tickets,and with a charming simplicity has said to
every dame, that, finding the company unable
to furnish a prize of any value, he had oou
ceived the idea of offering himself."
Walk-Paper Poisosinc.. Dr. Hinds, ofBirmingham, has lately called attention to amethod of accidental arsenical noison whichshould be generally known, and from which he

was himself the sufferer. He chanced to select,for the adornment of his study, a particularlybright-tinted wa'1-paper, a patte-n of which wasconfined to two shades of greeu. About twodays af ter it had been applied, he first used the
room in the evening, sitting there and readingby a gas-light. Whilst thus engaged he was.seized with severe d» j s-ot nausea, tied' irnnal
pain, and prostration. The same chain of
symptoms ensued on evpry subsequent even
ing when he occupied the room. This led to
&u inquiry into the cause. He scraped off alittle of the bright coloring mattering from his
pretty green paper, and, by sublimation, proluced abundant crystals of arscnious acid. The
paper was colored with arsenite of copper,[Scheele'a green.) The use of this pigment to;olor wall papers has already proved injurious
in previous cases. In one, a chili sucked someitriDS of naner thus »l>no nr\l.->rt.<4

7'.., v.v«, ..um uarniwi)sscaped with life. (Ed. Monthly Junrnal, 1851.)Dr. Hinds remarks, that the presence of the
arsenical pigment may he recognised by itsbrilliant hue, and by a little running of thecolor at the edges of the pattern, as though it3id not take freely on the paper.. J^ondoit
Lancet.

Our readers have probably heard of the "lick
irg" which Queen Victoria's son once potfrom th» poor fisherman's boy. And somebody
>ang of it as follows :

* The Prince of Wale*. or- -u» day,ITpsel the ragged urchin'* can.
Tie- r;ijri»rd urchin rented to piny,And awore the royal hide to tan.

''omc on'' hi* Roya! IliyhniTo thought* of dHii|»er madly t»o:
The rmfid urchin went ahead.
And left the -prints of r'Wo b»fortd

THE INDIANA DEFEAT.

[An intelligent correspondent iu Indiana
rives us, in the following letter, what, in hia
ypinion, were the causps which led to the triimphof the Democracy in that State in the
The defeat of the Republican party in InJi

inaM not anticipated by many of our shrewd- 4
*st politician?, and various reasons have since
been aes'gned for it. By some it is attributed I
.0 the Know Nothing party: and, doubtless,
hat bitter root of old defunct. Whiirwpv aorin *

.r^y./T -r* *~oing up, troubled us. But tco much importance
has been attached to it ; for though it operatedgenerally in favor of Old l.ir.i isra, it also bore
tome Republican fruit; and we would have lost
he State, bad there been no such party. Others
issign our defeat to the reaction which ban
aken place on the Temperance question, and
io doubt it had considerable influence in
'hanging the vote of IS.Vl. But there was a
.bird cause of defeat, whir h Las not received
he notice it deserved, viy.: tht* hall-way ground,aken by many of our prominent Wders.
Contrary to my former practice, I attended

Invert I political meetings, ar.d h>-afd a number
f Republican speakers present their cause be
Tore tint public; ar.d the impression made upon
ny mind was, that our party was like the feet
tud legs of the great image in Ne'oucha laez/.ar'a
lreana, partly strong and p»rtly broken. Such
nen &t .Julian, Clav, Hull, and exhibtedthe strength of the Iron. To^y brought;11 their artillery to bear upon Slavery, the
treat Sebastopol of the devil's empire in our
and. In language at cr.ce just and forcible,
hey appealed through the understanding anj»
he heart to the conscience cf the people; und
f the Mamelons and Malakctfs o! the peculiar
nstitution were not thrown down and. demoi
shed, they were at least seriously damaged.a
act which will greatly favor a second assault,
dut when others took the stand, there was man
tested the weakness of the miry clay.
They labored much to repel the charge of Al>ditionismmale against the Republican party.They apologized lor the, fact that the entir»- old

liberty parry were co operating with them, andhat J. R. Giddings, the prince of Abolitionists,tad a seat in the Republican Convention. They
nere never tired of lauding the political princii. J .-t;
lies twiu acuievcuienuj 01 ttenrv tJlay ; and in
eference to the Kansas i'Jebr.i.s'oi bill, theyondemncd it merely as a breach of national
iith, and were opposed to Slavery enteringCaabas, because, when our p's'erity wjuld
eek homes in that Western Kirn, they would
o compelled to labor and compete wiih slaves,
t is evide' that such differ 0.: i-a.e.ots could
o! cordially coalesce, any more than in.n cau
lix with miry clay.

SOUTHERN TRIBUTE TO MR. BANKS.
The editor of the ("« » ><"/: (S. C.) Courier,n a letter from C(car Grove, given au accountf an interview with J. 1.. Seward, 0:1? of theleprosentatives cf Georgia, in the course ofrhich the conversation turned upon Governortiken's course in moving the vote cf thanks todr. Banks at the close of the session. He says :41 Mr. Seward strongly justified and vindicaedGovernor Aiken's course, in his conversation

rith rae, as he had previons'y done, in his place
n Congress. lie said that the effcee, in courtsyand in accordance with usage, properly de
olved on Governor Aiken, as the chief con;lOtltr»*r\f \» " HnuVa 1
.U1 ul>, waiiag lira inn r s cntir,rhica Gov. A. came within one vote of reachtig; and that, unless there had l>een good ot

pedal cause for a departure from custom, timeionoredin the observance, it would have been
hurlieh in Governor Aiken not to have profered the usual tribute. That tribute, he said,
ras not only due, in the case of Mr. Banks, a t
natter of form, but richly deserved by him, as
natter of substance. Irrespective of and notwithstandinghis Black Republicanism, Mr.
lanks, he said, had made one of the ablest,
>est, and most impartial Speakers that had
ver filled the chair. Ilis position gave hi"'
pportuniiy, and his antecedents would seta*
o hate predisposed him to make a partisan
ipeaker ; but, ou the contrary, in his anxiv*f
o be fair, he was not only aniloildy and pointdlycourteous to Southern men, but went so
ar, in frequently awarding them the t'.oor, in
ases of doubt, as to incur the ccnfjre of his
tolitioal friends or party. Tall ^.nd erect in
tature, it might be f.a:d of '

a, was said of
,u ex-judge of our own ia hie honorable


